All these verses are not translations to any original
If you find anywhere a view of another reflected here
You will please consider it as an unfailing signal
That my finding now is not unfounded altogether.
Let none take me amiss that I portray here
Only those whom 1 do admire or revere
1 am very humble and crave your leave to say
I elude the fields where my strength may betray.
There are poets as there are stars in the milky way
Every one is bright with its own identifying ray
All your life you can never count them al!
So I dare not delineate one and all.
I venture not touch many living   poets although  great
For fear of defacing them and courting their displeasure
And with my poor proclivity - also may be desolate
Can I their length and circumference amiably measure?
No body's countenance need fall nor turn red
If he doesn't find here a poet of his heart
I can only sketch them whom 1 heard or read
with respect, left some lest I invite their dart.
In some verses 1 might have packed simple trash and
nonsense
But in some, I honestly believe,   there is delightful
sense
If my lines are clear and audible to make thee reflect
I consider my endeavour is not waste thoughnot perfect